


























THE 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





For MONDAY, July 31, 1797. 





CHARACTERISTIC TRAITS of the late LEWIS XVI, 

and his FAMILY. y 

[From Private Memoirs relative to the laft Year of the Reign 

of Lewis XVI. late King of France, by Ant. Fr. Bertrand de 
Moleville, Minfter of State at that time. ] 


N one of the councils held by the King, we were witaefles 
to afcene much too interefting to be paffed over in filence. 
M. Cahier de Gerville read aloud the fketch or rough draught 
of a proclamation he propofed relative to the aflaffination, 
pillaging, and.other acts of violence, at that time very fre~ 
quent; particularly againft the nobility, on the pretext of 
ariftocracy, &c. Inthe propofed proclamation was the follow- 
ing fentence, “ Thofe diforders interrupt the happine(s . we at 
prefent enjoy.” He had no fooner pronounced it than the 
King faid, “* That fentence muft be altered.” 

M. de Gerville having read the expreffion again replied, 
« | perceive nothing that requires to be altered, Sire.” 

« Donot make me fpeak of my happinefs,”’ refumed his 
Majefty, with emotion. ‘I cannot authorize fuch a falie- 
hood, How can I be happy, M., de Gerville, at a time whea 
nobody is happy in France? No, Sir, the French are not 
happy: 1 fee it but toowell. They will be fo, Lhope; and 
I with it very ardently. When that time arrives, I alfo thall 
be happy, and fhall then be able, with truth, to declare it.” 

It was a remarkable feature in the King’s chara¢ter, which 
particularly fhowed the turn of his mind, that his natural 
timidity, and the difficulty he found jn expreffing his ideas, 
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never appeared when religion, the relief of the people, or the 
happinefs of France, were in queftion. Upon thefe occafions 
he always delivered himfelf with an energy and facility which 
never failed to aftonifh the new minifters, who were pre- 
pofleffed with the prevailing opinion of the King’s narrow ca- 
pacity. I do not pretend to affert that Lewis the Sixteenth, 
was a great genius ;. but of this I am certain, that his natural 
capacity was very far above mediocrity ; and that had it been 
cultivated by an education well calculated for his future rank 
in life, he would have been clafled among the beft and ableft of 
our Kings. We had daily opportunities of feeing him give 
what has been generally confidered as proofs of an active and 
comprehenfive mind. While he was reading letters, or me- 
morials, or newfpapers, he could, at the fame time, attend to 
the difcuffions of the council with fuch diftinétnefs and dif- 
crimination as enabled him to underftand the whole; as a’ter- 
ward appeared, by the account he gave of what he read and had 
heard. A ftriking inftance of this occurred one day, on 
which he had read feveral memorials, and letters and journals, 
while the minifters were making reports on the affairs of their 
departments, and particularly while Cahier de Gerville made 
one, on a queftion of fome delicacy, after which the decifion 
was poftponed for eight days: But when that minifter, in 
making his fecond report, happened to omit an effential cir- 
cumftance which had been in the firft, the King dire@ly put 
him in mind of it, to the aftonifhment of us all, who had be« 
lieved that he been too much occupied with the memorials and 
letters, becaule he had, at the time, made pertinent obfervations 
onthem. What is certain is, that none of us could contend 
with the King in point of memory; and his judgment was no 
lefs excellent. 

This I can affirm with truth, that during all the time that 
I was in adminiftration, every paper of importance, of whate 
ever kind, that was fubmitted to the King’s examination, after 
it had’ been difcuffed in the council, was improved by the 
alterations h:s Majefty fuggefted, 

During the negociation with Algiers, a fecret meflage was 
fent to the King from Tippoo Saéb, who demanded of the 
King 6000 French troops, offering to pay their tranfportation, 
Civaibing, and maintenance. He was convinced, that with 


this aflaitance he could dettroy the Englith army and fettlements 
im tndis, and enfure the poflefiion to France. That nothing 
might tran{pire of this affair, Pippoo had not mentioned it in 


bis council,and had feceretly negociated tie bufinels with M.do 
Fiefae, 
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Frefne, Governor of Pondicherry, through the means of 
M. Leger, adminiftrateur civil of France in India, who under 
ftood the Perfian language, and who wrote the difpatches 
di€tated by Tippoo relative to this embafly. M. Leger him- 
felf came from India to France with this meflage; and in 
order to conceal the real obje& of his voyage, fome time 
before he fet out he had declared that his private affairs would 
oblige him to return immediately to France. 

As M. Leger was dire&ted to the Minifter of Marine, I in- 
formed the King of Tippoo Saéb’s propofal: But notwith- 
ftanding its advantages, and although the infurrection of the 
Negroes of St. Domingo rendered it neceflary to fend a con- 
fiderable force there, under the pretence of which it, would 
have been eafy to have fent to the Eaft Indies the 6000 men 
demanded by Tippoc, without raifing the fufpicion of the 
Englith Government; the natural probity of the King’s mind 
would not permit him to adopt this meafure. “ This refeme 
bles,” faid he, ** the affair of America, which I never think of 
without regret. My youth was taken advantage of at that 
time, and we fuffer for itnow. The leflonis toe fevere to be 
forgotten.” 

The nieflage of Tippoo Saéb was accompanied with pre- 
fents for the King and Queen, Thofe deftined for the Kin 
confifted of an affortment of gold gauze, crimfon filk ftuffs 
flowered with gold, painted linen for three Perfian drefies, 
twelve pieces of white linen of the fineft quality, an aigrette 
of bad diamonds, flat and yellow and ill fet, with a clafp ore 
namented in the fame tafte. The prefents for the Queen were 
ftill lefs valuable, confifting merely of three bottles half full of 
Indian effences, of a very inferior quality, and a box of per- 
fumed powder balls and {cented matches, WhenI prefented 
the ftuffs and diamonds to the King, he faid to me, laughing, 
“ What can I do with all this trumpery? It feemsonly proper 
to drefsup dolls. But you have little girls ; they may be pleafed 
withthem. Give the whole to them.” 

s¢ But the diamonds, Sire,” faid I. 

« QO, they are mighty fine, to be fure,”? added he, fmilinge 
“¢ Perhaps you would have them placed among the jewels of 
the crown. Pray take them alfo, and wear them in your hat, 
if you pleafe.” 

The Queen would receive only one bottle of the effence of 
rofes.. She made me a prefent of the reft, faying, that the 
valued nothing which came from India, except the beautiful 
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linen. I then beeged the would permit me to prefent her with 
that which the King gave me the preceding day. 

“ Willingly,” faid the Queen: * But I won’t take it all. 
How many pieces are there?” 

“ Twelve, Madam,” anfwered I, 

“ Well,” faid fhe, “ bring me, at firft, two pieces, and 
I will fee whether they fuit me. Befides, you will by this 
means have an apparent motive of fecing me oftener, without 
raifing fufpicion that you come to the pretended Auftrian com~ 
inittee.”” 

She then exprefled how much the King had been hurt by 
that atrocious calumny, which they daily endeavoured to con- 
firm in the public papers by the moft abfurd falfehoods. 

During this converfation, the little Dauphin, beautiful as an 
angel, was finging and {kipping aboutin the Queecn’s apart~ 
ment, with a {niall wooden fabre and fhield in his hand, which 
had been given him thatday. They cameto take him away to 
fupper, and in two bounds he was at the door. 

“* How now, my fon!” faidthe Queen; “ you are going 
without making a bow to M. Bertrand.” 

* O, Mamma,” faid he, {miling, and continuing to jump, 
« is not M. Bertrand one of our friends? Good night 
M. Bertrand !’’ So faying, he bounded out of the room. 

“ Ts he not very pretty?” faid the Queen, when he was 
gone. ** He is happy alfo.in being fo young; for,” added 
the, with a figh, ** he does not fecl our forrows, and his gaiety 
does us good.” : 

Unable to fpeak, I wiped my eyes, and her Majefty refumed, 
« They harrafs yor alfo M. Bertrand: But you pay no regard 
to them, for they do not know the conftitution fo wellas you 
do. Are you not afraid, however, that thofe permiffions of 
abfence to navy officers, which you are accufed of having 
granted in fuch profufion, will turn out ill? The King,” con- 
tinued fhe, “ is réally uneafy on that head.” 

I am, afluredly, infinitely honoured,” replied I, “ and 
grateful for the intcreft which the King and your Majefty take 
in that accufation, which, however, is too ill-founded to give 
me any uneafinefs.”’ 

“ But,’ afterall,” refumed the Queen, * how many have 
you granted ?” 

“6 Tcannotexally tell,” anfwered I; but I fhould think 

abouta hundred. ‘This, however, | do know for certain, that 
of alll have granted, there is not a fingle one which I would 
pot grant again to-morrow; becaufe, in fpite of all the noile 
sailed 
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raifed by my accufers, every one of thofe permiffions have 
been granted conformably to the exifting Jaws.” 

“© | am happy,” anfwered the, “ to fee you in this perfe& 
fecurity: But be apon your guard againft their fecret malice, 
for your innocence will be no fecurity againft that.” 





ANECDOTES of CHARLES MACKLIN, the celebrated 
ACTOR. 
HIS veteran father of the ftage, who died on Tuefday 
July sth, at his apartments in Covent-Garden, in 
the g7th year of his age, was a native of Ireland, and was 
certainly born in the laft century, perhaps the Jaft year of it, 
though nobody had been able to afcertain the precife date. 
If he ever was apprifed of the exact period of his birth, time 
had effaced all traces of it from his remembrance. According 
to his own account, he firlt came to England when he was 
about fixteen years of age, and acted in the capacity of waiter, 
at a public houfe in Lincoln’s-Inn Fields, which he ftated to 
have been the only houfe upon the fpot at that time.* His 
mother exprefled a defire of feeing him, anc he returned to 
Ireland.’ He then travelled about that country as a {trolling 
actor, and a year or two after paid a fecond vifit to England 5 
wandering about the country with various itinerant fons of 
Theipis, till at laft he reached the metropolis, and obtained a 
fituation in one of the London theatres. He was in the 
loweft rank of performers, but was thought a man of abt- 
lities, though without any education, except what he acquired 
by induftry. 

When Lord Lanfdowne made an alteration of The Mer 
chant of Venice, nobody appeared capable of performing the 
chara@ter of Shylock, or every body was reluctant to under~ 
take fo odious a part. At length, however, Macklin offered 
to come forward, and being favoured by nature with a fet of 
features admirably calculated to exprefs the malignity of the 
charaéter, it was allotted to him. 

As Lord Lanfdowne, with the natural vanity of an author, 
attended all the rehearfals, Macklin became acquainted with 
that nobleman, and experienced fome liberal marks of his 

patronage. 


* Another account ftates that Macklin (who was then called 
Mac Loughlin) was an errand meffenger, or badge boy, in the 
Univerfity of Dublin till the age of forty, at which advanced 
pesiod of iife, he could neither read nor write, 
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patronage. Macklin was not deficient in felf-confidence, but 
he declared, that, when he was to go upon the ftage, in the 
chara@ter of Shylock, he was fo alarmed, that he almoft wifhed 
fomebody would fhoot him through the head: For (fays he) 
* the pit, in thofe days, was the refort of learning, wealth, and 
dignity ; there was nored cloak and pattens, but Jawyers from 
the Temple, with big wigs; merchants from the city, with 
big wigs; doctors from the college, with big wigs; digni- 
taries of the church, with big wigs; and the whole con- 
ftituted fo formidable a grizzle, as might have fhook the nerves 
of the hardieft veteran of the ftage ; how then muft it have 
terrified a tyro in the art !” 

His fuccefs in the part, and the extempore couplet that was 
pronounced in the Theatre the fame night, 


“ This is the Jew, 
“ That Shakefpear drew,” 


raifed him into notice, and furnifhed the ground-work of : that 
very confiderable reputation, which he has ever fince enjoyed. 





NARRATIVE of an HORRID MURDER. 
[From an Eaft India Newfpaper. ] 


R. VAN SCHEULIER, the late Governor of Ma- 

dura, on account of perfonal infirmities, fume time in the 
early part of the laft year, retired to Point de Gralle, with his 
wife and family, taking with him, according to general report, 
property to a confiderable amount. A Malay, born under his 
roof, and reared by his bounty, was urged by the hope of 
pofleGing his mafter’s wealth to attempt his murder ; accord~ 
ingly, on the morning of the 18th of June, Mr. and Mrs. 
Scheulicr being then afleep, he entered their chamber, and 
with a poifoned weapon ftabbed his mafter on the right fide, in 
the direCtion of a large blood veffel, and as he thought of 
fufficient depth to occalion his death. Mr, Scheulier, being in 
avery infirm ftate of health, and not being able to make any 
refiltance when he awoke, by the pain of the wound inflifted 
on him, laid almoft lifelels from the effufion of blood and the 
effects of fear, The Malay conceiving he had difpatched 
him, went to the other fide of the bed, to Mrs Scheulier, who 
though awakened by her hufband’s groans, was reftrained by 
terror from calling for help; the ruffian approached her; the 
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was fix months gone with child, and with a creefe, (a long dag- 
ger, the edges of which were hacked or broken fomething like 
a faw,) he ftabbed her on both fides, in the groin, and 
nearly in the courfe of the femoral arteries; he then cut 
her moft brutally acrofs the wrifts, no doubt under the idea 
of dividing the arteries, and laftly made an attempt to 
cut her throat; her ftruggles, however, prevented him, and 
ftruck the inftrument from his hand, but not before he had cut 
her lower jaw, and mangled her face ina fhocking manner. 
The villain then plundered the houfe, and effected his efcape. 

Mrs, Scheulier alarmed the houfe, and the -afiftance of the 
furgeons of the 1ft European regiment and of the gth bat- 
talion were immediately obtained, and by appropriate applica 
tion, it was hoped that three lives would be preferved; on the 
Sth of Auguft, however, Mr. Van Scheulier, having lan« 
guifhed in extreme torture, died, and that event having been 
incautioufly announced to Mrs, Scheulier, fhe mifcarried, and 
in a few hours after died, leaving behind her fix young 
children. 

Mr. Alexander, the Collector, and Major Croker, Come 
mander of the Britifh troops at Galle, have offered cons 
fiderable rewards for the apprehenfion of the murderer. 





Interefting Account of the Life and tragical Death of 
Count R******gy, commonly called F, G. Meyer. 


(Continued from Page 65.) 


EING thus in Holland, without friends, without prof. 

pects, deftitute of all, on the point of falling into poverty 

and want, to which he had never been accuftomed, he devifed 

a variety of plans, in order to avert the impending ftorm ; 

when, unfortunately,.an idea to invade the property of others 

entered his head; by that means he hoped to relieve thofe 
neceffities which then prefled hard upon him. 

On his arrival in Rotterdam, December 1, 1795, he took 
up his firit lodging at a tavern called the Doele, and, January 2, 
1796, fet off for the Hague, with a defign to ro» an inn which 
he had formerly ufed th.re, known by the name of the Stads 
Herberg. He was induced to this journey, it feems, by ree 
collecting the fituation ct acertain bureau, in which gold and 
filver were ufually kept; and, notwithftanding the tims which 
had fince elapled, he contrived to pay it a private vifit in the 
might, between twelve and four o'clock, having entered ata 
chaaiber 
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chamber window, after miraculoufly climbing over feveral 
outhoufles, &c. in the dark. Being thus within the houfe, he 
broke open the faid bureau by means of a mailet, which he 
had provided for the purpofe, and from thence {tole fixty fil- 
ver-handled knives and forks, fix tea-fpoons, a filver fnuff- 
box, a bag containing fix hundred guldens, one of five hun- 
dred and eight guldens, one of three hundred and feventy-fix 
guidens, one with fome few half and whole guldens, and fe- 
veral plate handled knivesand forks, which he took fer filver ; 
but thefe he left in a ftable, as he returned, having difcovered 
his miftake by their weight. Thus fuccefsful, he fet off for 
Rotterdam at fix in the morning, went home to the Doele on 
the fame day, concealed thefe valuable articles in his trunk, 
and changed the guldens with a Jew, for gold. 

Next day, paffing along the High Street, the culprit’s at- 
tention was arrefted at the chinking of money, oppofite the 
counting -houfe of a large foap manufactory, called the Ele- 
phant., In confequence of this, he marked the faid houfe for 
his fecond eflay. Having digefted the plan, and provided 
himfelf with every neceflary implement to accomplifh his de- 
fign, he took lodgings, on the 4th vf January, at an inn called 
the St. Lucas, fituated within five or fix doors of the manu- 
faQory. At one o’clock in the morning, he left his bed- 
chamber, foftiy proceeded to the garret, and without poflefing 
any knowledge of the obftacles which lay in his way, or the 
local fituation of the premiles, climbed over the gutter and 
the intervening roofs, by means of arope. Arriving at the 
garret window of the manufa@tory with no little danger, he 
forcibly broke it open, and thus got withinfide. ‘The firft ob- 
ject which met his view, (for he had by this time provided 
himfelt with a candle) was feveral chefts and coffers, in the 
upper part of the houfe; five or fix of thefe he broke open, 
but feeing they contained nothing but cloaths and piece-goods, 
he directed his courfe towards the counting-houfe on the 
ground-floor, violently forcing open feveral doors and boxes 
as he pafled. Having reached the defired {pot with great dif- 
ficulty, he there alfo furmounted every impediment which bolts 
and locks prefented, and finally colle&ted the fum of one thou- 
fand and eighty guldens, in various coins: He likewile took 
out the filver buckles of a pair of fhoes which lay in his way; 
and thefe, with the before-mentioned cath, he tied up in his 
pocket-bandkerchief, retreating, by means of his rope or 
_ Fopes, with the celerity of an accomplifhed mariner. ‘“Ihus, 

at fix in the morning, he fecurely entered his chamber, with 
ie his 
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his apparatus and his plunder, no perfon entertaining the 
fmalleft idea that he had been atfent. In an hour or two afe 
terwards, he quitted this lodging, difcharged his bill, and re= 
paired immed.ately to the Doele, where he hid the ftolen pros 
perty, as before. To account for his abfence the preceding 
night, he faid it was his cuftom to fup out late, and that there 
fore the family muft never fit up purpofely for him. He again 
fold the guldens to a Jew for Louis d’Or, and entered the 
tranfaction, as to amount, in his pocket-book. 

The culprit undertook his third enterprize in the night of 
January 12 and 13, which proved equally fuccefsful. In this 
inftance he fixed on a warchoufe, fituated ina ftreet called the 
Ryftuin, where he had obferved an office that was uled for 
money tranfaGions. ‘To facilitate his plan, he engaged a 
lodging adjacent to that warehoufe, arofe in the night, as be- 
fore, biaved the fame dangers of egrefs and ingrefs, triumphed 
over every obftacle withinfide in the moft outrageous manner, 
and finally arrived again in his apartment at five o’clock, with 
different coin to the amount of three hundred and forty gul- 
dens. He then went to bed, and Jay till half paft fix, when, 
paying his bill, he fet off for the Doele, placed the new accu- 
mulation of {poil in fecurity, and afterwards, according to in= 
variable cuftom, exchanged it with an Ifraclite. 

Fiufhed with fuccefs, the culprit immediately projefed a 
fourth undertaking ; and, on the 14th of January took a pal- 
fage for Amftcrdam, with intent to rob the houfe of Anthony 
Kaa, mafter of a tavern called the Licfveltfche Bybel, fituated 
in Walmoes-flreet. In the courfe of his travels, fome few 
years fince, he had lodged at that houfe, and then obferved the 
placein which Mr. Kaa ufually depofited his money. On the 
13th of January he reached Amfterdam, and early in the 
evening fkulked into the tavern, gained the garret unper- 
ceived, and there lay perdue till one in the morning, when all 
aflumed the ftillnefs of that folitary hour. He then found bis 
way to the landlord’s bureau, broke it open with a mallet 
which he had contrived to purchafe the day preceding, and 
took from thence fix bags of Dutch fixpences, each the value 
of two hundred and feventy five guldens, a bag containing 
rix dollars, to the amount of two hundred guldens, another 
with mixed coin, amounting to thtee hundred guldens, a box 
of pocket pieces, and a gold anda filver watch. With all 
this property, which was of no inconfiderable weight, he got 
into the ftrcet at fix o’clock, having gently opened the front 
door. In an adjoining ftreet, however, he was taken icto cufs 
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tody by fome patroles, and conducted to the guard-houfe, it 
being there unlawful to carry money fo early in the morning. 
Notwithftanding the imminent danger which attended this 
unforefeen occurrence, the culprit aflumed an air of perfect 
tranquillity, and requefted his difmiffion as a favour, faying 
that he had preffing occafion to be with his property in the 
Hague at twelve o’clock the fame day. Unufual as this re- 

. gueft was, he neverthelefs fucceeded in its objet, and fome- 
times travelling in the water-conveyances peculiar to Hole 
land, at others in a poft chaife, through Harlem and Leyden, 
he reached Rotterdam in feven or eight hours, and then for 
the firft time took up his quarters at a well-known tavern 
called the Marfhal Turenne. 

The fifth and Jaft burglary was committed on the 22d of 
January, attended by circumftances as extraordinary as any of 
thofe already detailed. Previous to this, however, the culprit 
moved from the Marfhal Turerne to another tavern, or inn, 
named the Groot Schippcrfhuis. Walking, one night, be- 
fore the door of his former lodging, the Doele, where a con- 
cert was at that time performing, he then firft thought of 
robbing the tavern, The key of an adjoining allcy was then 
in his poffeffion, and which he had purloined fome time before, 
ona fuppofition that the booty in Ryftuin-ftreet would be too 
confiderable to carry into the inn at once; he had therefore 
defigned to hide the major part in this bye-alley, for the cone 
venience of removal. Independent of this, he pofleffed a 
perfe& knowledge of the Doele’s local fituation, Accor- 
dingly, at one o’clock in the morning, he left his bed at the 
faid Groot Schipperfhuis, the family being then afleep, ftole 
gently down. the ftairs, turned into a fide parlour, the window 
of which he dexteroufly opened, and thus gained the ftreet 
without being heard, although he drew down the fahh when on 
the outfide. Moon-light, afterwards, greatly favoured this 
undertaking. By means of the key before-mentioued he 
obtained facile entry into the avenues of the Doele, and op- 
portunely finding a ladder, he placed it oppofite a window of 
the houfe, afcended to the top, broke a pane of glafs, through 
which introducing his hand, he opened the window, and crcpt 
into an apartment that he knew was mott likely to anfwer his 
purpofe. There, with the affiftance of inftruments which he 
had previoufly bought for the purpofe, he violently broke open 
two chelts of drawers, and ftole from thence cafh and articles 
as follow: Sixty filver{poons, and fixty ditto forks, four large 
filver table fpoons, four ditto fauce fpoons, and cath of diffe. 
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rent forts to the amount of one thoufand feven hundred gul- 
dens. Thefe were the contents of one cheft. In the other 
he found, forty-nine Louis d’Or, fifty-nine gold ducats, nine 
gold riders, and two Caroline pieces, all tied up in different 
bags. From a drawer in the faid cheft, or bureau, he alfo 
took a pair of ear-jewels, five ditto rings, a filver {nuff-box, 
a gold watch with ftcel chain, and apinchbeck ditto. He then 
divided the whole into two lots, and carried it, at twice, to 
the alley before-mentioned. Next, loading himfelf with one 
parcel, he proceeded along aconfiderable part of the city, till 
arriving at the Groot Schipperfhuis, he again fhoved open 
the fath, went through, and depofited his booty in the afore- 
faid parlour. Having thus far fucceeded without obftruction, 
although great numbers of armed burghers and watchmen 
parade the ftreets every night, he returned for the fecond and 
Jaft parcel, and brought that alfo fafely into the fame apart- 
ment, when, fhutting the window, and adjufting the curtains, 
he removed the booiy to his chamber, unheard and unfuf- 
pected. Next day, he threw away two or three of the rings, 
broxe and disfigured others, and then, as ufual, converted his 
filver into gold. The following Sunday, dining at the ordi- 
nary in faid Groot Schipperfhufs, the converfation at table 
turned on this burglary, and in which he very tranquilly bore 
a part; more particularly when a gentleman obferved, that 
the landlord’s lofs amounted to eight thoufand guldens, the 
culprit, with no little effrontery, replied, That he did not 
believe it was fo much ! 
(To be continued, ) 





Pleafing Account of the Death of the late Rev. and 
learned Divine, Dr. Fames Fordyce, at Bath, on 
the 1ft of Oélober, 1796, in his 76th Year, as given 
by his Wife, in a Letter toa Friend. 


«« The chamber where the good man meets his fate, 

** Is privileg’d beyond the common walk 

«© Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of Heav’n.” 
Younc, 


My dear Sir, 
EING now able to fit up, I can only fay, that had the 
{tate of my health, when your laft foothing but affeQing 
letter came to hand, admitted of my writing at al!, fuch a lettce 
QO 2 fiom 
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from a favourite friend would have impelled me to give it an 
immediate reply. Accept, dear Sir, of my gratitude for what 
it contained, efpecially for that fympathy | fo much ftand in 
need of: It isthe balm of true friendthip; and though it 
reaches me from various quarters, ftill the wound bleeds, and 
will continue to bleed, till God thall heal it by that re-unicn of 
fouls which muft take place ere long— 

Hardly two people accoft each other without an eulogium 
on his charafter and a figh for his death—but death it was 
not—To all human appearance he was tranflated. We fpent 
a moft agreeable evening together in my drefling room, in 
which he was fond of fitting, on account of the fine air of 
the vale behind and the profpect: For he ftill kept his relifh 
for all that was beautiful in nature. We were both engrofled 
with William Cooper’s Sermon to the Jews, 

I read the hymnsand the pfalms, in the little pamphlet.— 
s Ah!’ faid he, ‘ this carries me back to Monkwell-ftreet, 
there we fang it together with my beloved flock; the ftrain 
fhall be exalted when next we fing it.” Then turning to me, 
he faid, ** We have read enough for toenight—before you 
call for fupper, let us have fome mufic.” My niece is a very 
fine performer: She immediately fat downto accompany him 
in fome of his favourite airs on the forte piano, and a very fine 
cadence the fung, fo delighted him, that he made her do it over 
again, and turning to me he faid, “* How many things have we 
to be grateful for! The mufical ear is a gift peculiar to fome, 
withheld from others; there are many things in life richly to 
be enjoyed ; all that leads up to God, we may delight in ; but 
whatever has no reference to him, we fhould avoid. There 
are books called religious offices, preparations for the fa- 
crament, and preparations for death, &c. but for my own part, 
I never could think that fuch preparations confilted in times 
being fet apart for offices, and then returning to the world, as 
having done with Heaven for the time being. A man is not 
truly prepared for death, unlefs by the tenor of his life he feels 
himfelf fo wholly given up to God, that his mind is in Heaven 
before he goes hence; and he can only bring himfelf to that, 
by the perpetual filent reference, in all his words, thoughts, and 
ations, to his Creator, which I have fo often mentioned to 
you.”’—I replied, “* That indeed, Doctor, is the teft, or cri- 
terion, to judge himfelf by, for a man dare have no reference 
or appeal for his actions to God, if nis deeds condemn him to 
his own confcience.”—God be praifed,”’ faid he, “° my 
beloved fenriet:a, that our fentiments in seligion have had 

fuch 
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fuch a conformity with each other; it has made a great part. of 
the pleafure of my life, that you could meet. me on thefe fub« 
jets with relifhe There are many refources which remaia 
for you,” faidhe, * if sfhould leave you. I defire you may 
avail yourlelf of them. In addition to religion and the 
fcriptures, there are books, fricndfhip, and mufic; I could 
name more, butthefe are fufficient ;—calt yourfelf on God 
through your Redeemer. He willcare tor you, and raife you 
up friends.” —I aimed at changing the converfation, and faidy 
trembling, ** But you are better, my dear.” 

‘* Tam certainly eafier,” he replied, “* and have had lefs 
pain and better fymptoms for two or three weeks palt ; and 
I affure you, my beloved, I am not tired of life at all: For, 
though the Almighty knows I have veen long ready for the 
fummons, yet if it is his pleafure to let the lawnp of life burn 
on a little longer, 1 am fatisfied, and I am his.” He fat his 
ufual time after fupper, which he pastook of in a moderate 
way, without any difrelifh, About eleven he rung for the fer-. 
vants, who with my niece and myfelf attended him every nighe 
to hisbed chamber. ‘Tomy unipeakable joy it feemed to coft 
him much lefs effort than common, to mount the ftairs; which 
formerly was fo painful a tafk, that at every landing place a 
chair was fet for him to reft on, ere he could afcend to the 
next. He joined us al in obferving, with gratitude and wonder, 
that he fhould gain more cafe by living longer. 

He and I converfed in a very pleating ftyle on various fube 
jeéis till about one o’clock, and then he urged my going to 
bed, left I fhould be hurt by fuch late hours 3 he alfo forbade 
me to get upin the night (as anxiety about him had often 
made me do) unlefs I fhould heas him call me;. he made me 
promife I would not, after which we embraced. I left him 
very happy, comfortable, and ferene; I might add, evencheer~ 
ful. We both fell afleep in our different apartments, but as 
mine had a door of communication into his, fo he could not 
ftir without my hearing. 

He awoke avout two, and lighted a wax bougie at his lamp, 
both of which ftood on a dumb waiter clofe to his bed, with 
all his medicines and cordials. He lighted it to take his ethe- 
real fpirit, but forgetting to blow it out, it took fire in the 
buach, the {mell of which awoke him, perhaps in fome alarm, 

le then called to me, who was juit in my firft fleep, and 
{pringing up eagerly inthe dark, 1 ftumbled and itruck my 
head again{ft the door; the blow for a few minutes ftunned 
see, and made me reel in coming up to him. I affeGted to be 
well, 
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well, that he might notbe alarmed. “ I called to you, my 
love, left the fmell of fire which the bougie occafioned, might 
have frightened you. ‘You have paid dear for coming to me 
by this blow.”” Saying fo he got up, and calling the women 
with a firm voice three or four times, they and my niece were 
all at once with us, I was praying him to return to bed, but 
he refufed until he fhould get me from their hands fome fal 
volatile, He then faid, ** Are you better?” I anfwered, 
“ O, well, well.” ‘ God be praifed !” faid he, raifing his 
hands, and with the words in his mouth he fell in our arms 
without a groan, a figh, or fo much as the rattle in the throat. 
The fpirit was inftantly fled, and for ever, to the God that gave 
it. Such was my faith, that I thought he that formed the ear 
would hear my cries, and in pity reanimate the venerable ¢lay. 
They flew different ways, and brought from their beds the 
phyfician and furgeon. They found all had been done that 
could be done, the feet put in warm water, the body chafed, 
&c. but all was in vain. He was taken from my arms, who 
will ever live in my heart, and I faw him no more. 








JEU D’ESPRIT refpecting WASTE LANDS. 


The following paper was circulated amongft the Members of 
Parliament during the time the General Inclofure Bill was 
brought before them: But neither humour, nor argument 
could prevent that great object of Sir John Sinclair and his 
coadjutors from being rejected. 





Unto the KING's Moft Excellent Majefty : 


4nd to the Right Honourable, and Honourable the Members of 
both Houfes, in Parliament affimbled : 


The Petition of the Wafte Lands, Commons, Common Fields, and 
other Commonable Lands, in England and Wales, 


Most Humsiy SHEWETH, 
Bee's your petitieners, have, for many thoufand years 
paft, remained in a defolate and unproductive ftate, 
though ever ready and willing to produce articles, profitable 
to man, honourable to their powers of fertility, and ufeful to 
their country. 
That indignant at the treatment they have fo long ex- 
perienced, your petitioners have not failed to be of as little 
9 utility 
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utility as poffible to thofe who have fo grofsly neglected them. 
That inftead of bringing forth rich and luxuriant crops of 
grain, &c. the greater part of your petitioners, have hitherto 
yielded nothing but ling, gofs, furzey and other rubbifh ; with 
a little miferable herbage, barely fufficient to preferve in exif- 
tence, multitudes of half-{tarved animals, thoufands of whom 
fall a facrifice every year to hunger and difeafe; by which num- 
bers of their unfortunate owners are ruined. ‘That a part. of 
your petitioners, whoare diftinguithed by the name of Common 
Fields, though fometimes under crop, and at other times in 
fallow, yet like every thing elfe poffefled in common, are fo 
very unproductive, as to be hardly worth the trouble and ex- 
pence of cultivation. 

That yur petitioners, however much defpifed by the in- 
confiderate, -yet amount, in extent, to at leaft ten millions of 
acres, (about one-fifth part of the kingdom,) and contain in 
their bofom, the greateft treafure that the country is poflefled 
of, That if properly improved, they would produce more 
wealth to the crown and people of Great-Britain, thah could 
be derived from the pofleffion of Mexico, Peru, and Chili, or 
than any foreign empire, however valuable, or however exten= 
five, could poffibly furnith. 

That your petitioners, tired of the degraded ftate in which 
they have remained for fo many ages, earneftly pray to be 
re(cued froma fituation of fuch thraldom and obloquy; which 
can only be effeéted, by the paffing of the general bill of in- 
clofure, now under the confideratian of Parliament; and, if 
gratified in this refpect, they folemnly pledge themfelves— 
Firft, To prevent the poffibility of another fcarcity taking 
place for a century to come.—Second, To furnith fupplies 
that will pay off the national debt in lefs than fifty years. And, 
Third, to make Great-Britain the happieft and moft powerful 
country in the univerfe, 

And your petitioners fhall ever pray. 
Signed by 
GEORGE EPPING FOREST. 
JOHN BAGSHOT HEATH. 
™ HENRY HOUNSLOW, his mark. 
PHILIP FINCHLEY COMMON, 
&e. &c. &ee 
N.B. Our bgethren in Scotland, would have joined in this 

petition (for we have the fatisfa¢tion of hearing, tnat they 
heartily wifh well to the caufe,) but they lie at too great a dif 
tance to have obta‘ned their fignatures in proper time; and 
they 
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they already enjoy the benefit of a bill of the fame nature, 
which would long ago have brought them into a ftafe of cul- 
tivation, had they not wanted, in that part of the united king- 
dom, a certain article called money, which is an effential in- 
gredient in improvement. We are extremely apprehenfive, 
however, that if the general inclofure bill does not pafs into 
a law, that this valuable ingredient, which would otherwife be 
employed in promoting our improvement, may find its way to 
other countries, and be loft for ever to Old England, 





INSTANCE of BRITISH SEAMEN’s BRAVERY. 


BOUT tue latter end of Auguft, 1796, a very brilliant 
a@tion took place off Baffeterre, Guadaloup;, clofe in 
with the batteries, between the Mermaid frigate, of 32 guns, 
Captain Otway,and the French frigate Vengeance, of 56 guns 
Admiral Pole having received information that a ftrange fri- 
gate was off Baffleterre, made a fignal to the Mermaid, to go 
out to reconnoitre her, The Mermaid, on coming up, made 
the private fignal, which the not anfwering, Captain Otway 
concluded her an enemy, and prepared for action. Ina fhort 
time it commenced, and lafted for upwards of half an hour, 
decidedly in favour of the Mermaid,when the Vengeance was 
obliged to be towed for fhelter under the guns of Bafleterre; 
the Mermaid purfuing her until near 500 fhot paffed through 
her rigging and over her. Victor Hughes, who witnefled the 
engagement, fent his Aid-de-Camp on board the Vengeance, 
ordering her to goout * to fink or bring in that fhip.”” He 
accordingly reintorced her with three boats full of men, the 
Mermaid all the while lying to with her top-fails to the matt, 
beyond the reach of the batteries. The Britifh feamen re- 
joiced at the fight of her again coming out, thinking, beyond 
a doubt, fomething decifive would follow, and cheered them as 
they came up; but, from the f{uperiority of the Britifh fire and 
difcipline, fhe was glad again to feek fhelter under the guns of 
the fort. 

During the whole of the conteft, Major Chriftmas, of the 
18th dragoons, with feveral other officers and men, priloners at 
Guadaloupe, were fpeétators, and did not ceafe cheering the 
Mermaid, till forced to their prifons by the bayonet. 

The Vengeance, by the report of Hugues, had 12 killed, 
and 26 wounded, 

This very brave behaviour is one more proof, to be added ta 
the many which are already recorded, of the feperior fkilland 


bravery of Britith feamen, 
SHRINE 
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SHRINE of KING JOHN. 


QO” Monday, July 17,1797, in confequence of 2 general 
reparation of thecathecral church of Worcefler, the ve 
nerable fhrine of King John was opened, wherein the remains 
of that illuftrious perfonage appeared entire; the robes in 
which he was interred are undecayed, but the colour, through 
length of time, is undifcernable; on one fide of him lay a 
{word; the bones of his left arm lying onhis breaft; his teeth 
quite perfect; his feet ftood ere€&t, The coffin, which is of 
ftone, lay even to the furface of the floor of the church; his 
‘remains meatfured five feet five inches, being his ftature when 
living. It is fomewhat fingular.that, after lying there five hun- 
dred and eighty-two years, the body was not more decayed. 

This prefervation is the moft ancient one extant in England, 
of the lineal anceftors of his prefent Majefty. That of Henry 
the Firft, which is the only one known of an earlier age, lies 
in that chaos of ruins, Reading Abbey. King John died at 
Newark, in Lipcolnfhire, Oftober 19, 12153 and he was bus 
ried, according to his own defire, in the cathedral church at 

Vorcefter. 





Anfwer, by T. Whicker, of Exster, to W. Bickham’s Charade, ine 
ferted April +7. 


ORNE on the wings of mighty Wind 
Ponderous exhalations fly ; 
Thence falling down in fruitful rains, 
Mankind’s numerous wants fupply. 


From hence the A/ii!’s fwift motion fprings, 
And helps prepare our wholefome food; 

And as around the WINDMILL wings, 
Behold the miller’s fprightly mood. 


ttt We have received the like anfwer from T. Bullock, of 
St. Columb; J. Bowbeery of Dawlith; and J. French, of 
Athburton. 





Anfwer, by Oedipus, Yeovil, to the Rebus, inferted April 24. 


|S greece ! let virtue guard thy youthful mind, 
And be not to the fyren vice inclin’d; 
Pp 


Voi, XXX, Attend 
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Attend to wifdom, and her precepts learn ; 
To fly from folly be thy chief concern. 

§+§ We have received the like anfwer from T. Whicker, 
of Exeter; P.M. J. of Briftol; J. Bradridge, W. Hoare, 
and John Gidley, of Dean Prior; Matilda, of Kingfbridge; | 
Thomas Bullock, of St. Columb; J. French, of Athburton ; 
G. Hazel, and W. Rennels, of Barnftaple; Adonis, of Lew- 
eflons and J. Williams, junior, of Plymouth. 


4 CHARADE, by WY. Harris, Funior, of Exeter. 


\ \ 7 HEN the bright beams:of Phoebus’ car 
Appear, my firft you'll find ; 
My fecond doth amufement yield, 
And cultivate the mind. 
If you, kind gents, the parts above 
Conne@ aright, twill thew; 
What in your thop, or counting-houfe, 
Is often us’d by you. 











a —-—~ 


4 REBUS, by Oreftes, of Briftol. 





O* my firft, Sirs, poffefs’d, I indeed fhould be blefs*d, 
And happy the man that is fo; 
Of my‘next if you fup, it will fweeten life’s cup, 
And make your cares ealier flow. 
My third in your breaft would canker your reft, 
And each focial pleafure deftroy : 
When troubles affail, and when forrows prevail, 
Sure the mind my fourth, Sirs, can buoy. 
While my next ats aright we honour him fhould, 
As advifeth St. Peter of old; 
My fixth aids the eye, diftant things to defcry, 
And its various beauties unfold, 
* To my next Britons owe, the few bleflings that flow, 
To chear them in this our day; 
A patriarch laft, who liv’d ages paft, 
Completes my rebufian effay. 
Tac.init.als fele@; and rightly conne&, 
A refpected friend’s name you will view; 
{n procels of time you'll anfwer my rhyme, 
Thus afiur’d, bards, I bid you adieu ! 
9 PQETRY. 
































P 0 ££? 2"4, 


4 Hymn, compofed in a Morning’s Walk, near Congleton, by the 
late Rev. Mr. Turner, of Wakefield, May 13, 1758. 


¢¢ HESE are thy glorious works, Parent of Good :” 
The hill, the vale, the pattures, and the wood ; 

Rich in thy bounties, in thy beauties gay, 

Nature falutes thy fun’s enliv’aing ray. 

How glorious in thy ftrength he mounts the fky, 

The ipotlefs azure heav’ns rejoice on high, 

The dewy bleflings of this morning hour, 

At thy command, the vapours foftly fhower, 

How wide this arch is fpread, that bending round, 

With genial influence broods o’er the teeming ground, 


By thee, yon lofty mountain* rears its head : 

By thee, this humble valley+ finks its bed. 

Thefe riviets|| thine, which murmur thro’ the mead; 

To thee, Great Source of Good! their winding channels lead, 


Call'd' forth by thee, thefe woods their leaves difplay, 

T’ enrich their verdure in she folar ray. 

Thou cloath’ft each hedge and bath, each herb and plant 
To thefe fair blooming hopes thy bleffing grant! 

Blefs thou the rifing corn, the grafly fieid, 

And let thy bounty plenteous harvetts yield ! 

On thy fupplies both man and beaft attend ; 

On th’ opening year thou fmil’ft, thy goodnefs crowns its end. 


What various flow’ry beauties fpread the field, 
Which thro’ the healthy air their fragrance yield! 
The crowfoot, daifie, cowflip’s golden hue, 

The dandelion, violet’s lovely blue. 

How many more their modett graces hide 

In the hedge-botrom, or the thicket’s fide! 

The primrofe, harebell, with the ftarwort fair, 

And low ground-ivy’s bloom pertume the air. 
Thefe, and each painted form that decks the land, 
Blend their unrivall’d tinctures, ana confefs thy hand. 


The feather’d tribes to thee their voices raife, 
Rejoice in being, and refound thy praife. 
With lab’ring wing, the ‘ark, {carce feen on high, 
Inceffant pours his mattins thro’ the fky. 
Perch’d on yon lofty poplar’s topmott ipray, 
The thrill thrufh welcomes the bright fource of day. 
Deep in the thicket hid, the blackbird thy, 
His mellow whittle tunes, to aid the common joy. 
The 
* The cloud + Through which Dane-Inch runs, 
| The branches of Dane-Inch. 
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The woodlark, glory of the warbling throng, 
Alternate finks and {wells his varied fong. 

‘The gaudy goldfinch, linnet, white-throat fair, 
With mufica! confufion Joad the air. 

In deeper note the ring-dove ’midit the groves, 
To his coy mate foft-cgoing breathes his loves. 
The lift’ning {wains, thro’ ev’ry brow and dale, 
Delighted hear, and fhout the cuckoo’s fimple tale. 


The flocks and herds, whom thou fupply’ft with food, 
Enjoying thank thee, and pronounce it good. 

The feecy people crop the early dew ; 

"The tender lambs their harmledfs {ports purfue, 

"rhe heifer’s Jow fills all the valleys round ; 

The mimic wood-nymph propagates the found. 

‘The jweet-breath’d cows the herbage greedy graze, 
The frolic calf his clumfy gambols plays. 

The faunt’ring cow-boy flowly creeps along, 

Now his clear whiftie tunes, and now his ruftic fong. 


Thefe are thy works, oh God ! and thefe thy care; 
All thefe, ix feafon due, thy various bleflings hhare. 


left Power ! that me into exiftence drew, 
And fpread this fair creation to my view ! 
Ble Power! that gave me eyes, and ears, and mind, 
And taught me, in each obied&t, God to find! 
Blett be that care that puards my ev’ry day, 
That feeds, and clothes, and guides me thro’ my way. 
Accépt my thanks for this enliv’ning hour; 
This cheerful tafte of blifs, that thrills thro’ every power. 


Grateful would I thy prefent bleffings fhare, 
And truft my whole of being to thy future care. 





Tbe SHEPHERD’s SONG to MAY. 
By J. BurTerworThy 4 poor Weaver, at Oldbam,in Lencafire. 


AIL, fweet nymph of dear delight, 
Loofely clad in mantle green ; 
Hail, {weet goddefs, ever bright, 
Love and laughter-moving queen ! 


Round my cell thy frolics play ; 
Thro’ the broken lattice peep 3 

Greet me at the bluth of day, 
With the bleating of the fheep. 


Smiling o’er the hills arife, 
As I leave my rufhy bed ; 

While foaring up the {pangled fkies, 
The merry lark fings o’er my head. 


Then on yonder hillock green, 

While my little Jambkins play ; 
With my pipe I’) there be feen, 
Hailing thee, fweet nymph, fo gay ! 
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